*    The Mountain Oracle    *
There was a vast shout of horror: 'The Mahagiri
have entered the tigers/

Panic followed, for it was not forgotten that in old
days the Mahagiri had been evil spirits. The crowd of
villagers plunged into the jungle, dragging their chil-
dren after them, blind with fright. The court was
thrown into confusion by a stampede of the elephants,
which, squealing, had rushed down the slope, scraping
off their howdahs as they crashed under the branches.
Horses fought with grooms and broke for home. Men
ran to yoke bulls and drove away furiously, standing in
the carts the better to urge the animals. A mat caught
fire by the kitchens and immediately the whole camp
went up in flames. There was every reason for a speedy
evacuation. Yazathingyan managed to rally part of the
bodyguard and ordered them to carry the King away
in a palanquin. He himself followed on a horse which
had remained eating grass throughout the turmoil.
Meanwhile the tigers tore the mediums to pieces.